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° MINUTE OUT, 
{ WHAT’S UP? SIR. 
WE THERE YET? 

I, UH... WAS 
ASKED TO REMIND 
YOU ABOUT OUR 
NEW INSURANCE 

POLICY. 

NO MORE 
JUMPING OUT OF 

THE PLANE. 

WELL... SURE. 
WE’D HAVE TO 
EVACUATE IF- 

HERE, HOLD 
THESE ENGINE 

PARTS. 

WHAT IF 
THERE WAS ENGINE 
TROUBLE? COULD WE 
JUMP OUT OF THE 

PLANE THEN? 





AT THIS POINT IN A BATMAN COMIC, 
YOUR HERO’D BE KNEELING IN AN 
ALLEY, CRYING OVER SOME DEAD 
OPERA LOVERS! NOT HERE! 

WITH TEAM FORTRESS COMICS, 
YOU/LL GET ONLY THE HIGHEST 
QUALITY WHITE-KNUCKLED PROSE! 

THEN WE’LL SMASH IT LIKE A FIERY 
ZEPPELIN INTO ACTION-GORGED 
DRAWINGS OF ME HOLDING YETIS 
I KILLED WITH MY BARE HANDS WHILE 
I PLUMMET OUT OF PLANES THAT I 

GET READY FOR THE MOST MONUMENTAL 
EVENT IN COMICS HISTORY: AN ONGOING 
SERIES STARRING ME (PLUMMETING TO MY 
DEATH/) AND ALSO THE MERCENARIES WHO 
WORK FOR ME (NOT CURRENTLY PLUMMETING 
TO THEIR DEATHS, BUT JUST YOU WAIT/) 

ALMOST FORGOT! HERE’S THE 
TITLE OF THE FIRST ISSUE/ 

PART ONE: 

ALSO JUST KILLED WITH MY BARE HANDS! 





WELCOME 
BACK, SIR. 

BIDWELL! 
BLOODY MARVELLOUS 
TO SEE YOU. I’LL BET 
YOU REMEMBER THIS 
SAVAGE FELLOW.* 

HOW’D THAT WHOLE y 
“MANN CO. UNDER ATTACK VAI) y 
BY ROBOTS” BUSINESS GO, =e 

ANYWAY? YOU AND THE 
MERCS SORT IT OUT? *SEE:“ TE 

7 WORSE THAN CHESS” 

—«~ — 



BIDWELL! 
BLOODY MARVELLOUS 
TO SEE YOU. I’LL BET 
YOU REMEMBER THIS 
SAVAGE FELLOW.* 

7 HOW'D THAT WHOLE ty 
{ “MANN CO. UNDER ATTACK \{( |) 

BY ROBOTS” BUSINESS GO, [pesstiipsna/ Ss | = 
ANYWAY? YOU AND THE 
MERCS SORT IT OUT? 

---EXACTLY, SIR. 

[ 





BIDWELL, 
WHO IS THIS? THANKS TO THOSE ] 

( MERCENARY BRUTES OF YOURS, 1] 
/ S OUR WAR HAS SOMEHOW TURNED 

INTO YET ANOTHER INTRACTIBLE E 
STALEMATE. 

I WILL NOT REPEAT 
THE MISTAKES OF MY 
IDIOT BROTHERS. * 

. GRAY MANN, SIR. 
@\ THE ONE ATTACKING 

US. WITH ROBOTS. A 

— x 

I’M HERE TO 
OFFER YOU A NEW 
PROPOSITION. 



BIDWELL, 
WHO IS THIS? THANKS TO THOSE 1 

NOT... QUITE, G MERCENARY BRUTES OF YOURS, 1] 
MISTER BIDWELL. / = OUR WAR HAS SOMEHOW TURNED 

INTO YET ANOTHER INTRACTIBLE E 
STALEMATE. 

I WILL NOT REPEAT 
| sie? ~ THE MISTAKES OF MY 
i) IDIOT BROTHERS. * 

GRAY MANN, SIR. 
THE ONE ATTACKING f \ 

Kus WITH ROBOTS. A ] 4 

I’M HERE TO 
OFFER YOU A NEW 
PROPOSITION. 



BIDWELL, 
WHO IS THIS? 

GRAY MANN, SIR. 
gy) THE ONE ATTACKING 

US. WITH ROBOTS. { 

I’M HERE TO 
OFFER YOU A NEW 
PROPOSITION. 

» Ee" THANKS TO THOSE 
NOT... QUITE, ff MERCENARY BRUTES OF YOURS, 

MISTER BIDWELL. Ja = OUR WAR HAS SOMEHOW TURNED 
a INTO YET ANOTHER INTRACTIBLE 

STALEMATE. 

m THE MISTAKES OF MY fess 
IDIOT “as iw 

Al 

WRONG WITH 
YOUR DESK? 



NOTHING! HA! YOU SAID IT/ I’M NOT... HERE 
WAIT’LL YOU SEE WHAT IT DOES FOR EGGS, HALE. I THINK YOU’LL Phin voue HANBE MY FLESH! TO THESE RIBEYES/ 

HAVE BEEN SEARED a IT FALLS OFF 

TO A PERFECT 135 K MY BONES! 
DEGREES. 

DON’T FILL UP ON 
HAND MEAT, NOW! SAVE ROOM 

FOR STEAK AND EGGS/ 

= 

I’M HERE 
FOR THE 
MANN CO. 

CHALLENGE. 

THE CEO OF ANY 
OTHER COMPANY CAN TAKE OVER 

MANN CO. LEGALLY IF THEY BEAT YOU N HEH. INA 
IN UNARMED COMBAT, SIR. : MANNER OF 

SPEAKING, 
YES. LET- 

7 THAT IS A 
FANTASTIC 

WAIT. SO IS THIS 
SALLOW-CHESTED OLD 
MUMMY SAYING WHAT I 

SINCERELY PRAY TO GOD 
THAT HE’S SAYING? 
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g ROTTEN OLD SON 
AND WHEN YOU \\\ ce OF A BITCH. I’LL- 

} CAN’T, MANN CO. F < 
\ IS MINE. ( Z | Zz 
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YOU... YOU WANT 
ME TO BEAT UP 
A LITTLE GIRL? 

== O 4G e I HAVEN/T 
Ss GOT ALL DAY. 

a 2] | Ym) 
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ALRIGHT. 
MAYBE IF I... 

COLD 
DAP-A-PAP- DAP, 



E x o v4 2 3 

SAXTON HALE 
WILL NOT FIGHT 

A CHILD! 

HOT SAUCE! 
I CAN’T DO IT! 

=== == Zz zizi2z 

Bees 

SSSeSee 
Le 

Fate 

'AD- A: PAD- PAP, 
DAP“ A-PAP- DAP 

PAP:A‘PAP: 



THINK, SAXTON. 
THINK THINK THINK... 

BIDWELL/ 

CONGRATULATIONS, y 
YOU’RE CEO. NOW FIGHT 

THIS LITTLE GIRL/ 

SIR, I’M HARDLY GOING 
TO FISTFIGHT A CHILD 

\ JUST TO GET A PROM-- 

( 

HH HH HH/ 
I BEAT 

YOU, HALE. 

FINEFINEFINE. 
BIDWELL, YOU/RE 

FIRED. 

YES WE 
DID, OLIVIA. 



THEY’RE MY 
TROPHIES NOW. 

GET OUT. 

*SIGH* FINE. OH, I’LL GET OUT. 

LITTLE GIRL, I’LL FIGHT MY WAY 
YOU’RE CEO OF OUT THROUGH THAT 

MANN CO. WALL OF ROBOTS 
FOR STARTERS, 
AND THEN I’LL--- 

4 Seri B NO. YOU/RE FREE 

TROPHIES TO GO. ROBOTS! NON- 

AND GO. VIOLENCE MODE! 

NON-VIOLENCE 
MODE, EH? - 
WE/LL SEE... 

ABOUT... THAT/ C’MON, FIGHT, 
YOU TIN CANS! 

OH, COME ON, 
THAT’S NOT-- 





ADMINISTRATOR? 

ADMINISTRATOR? 



| ADMINISTRATOR! 

HH... HE DID IT/ 
HE... HH... ACTUALLY 

GRAY MANN’S 
TAKEN CONTROL 
OF MANN CO! 

HALE’S LEFT 
THE COUNTRY, GRAY 
FIRED THE MERCS, 

AND... AND... 



ADMINISTRATOR! 

HH... HE DID IT/ 
HE... HH... ACTUALLY 

DID IT! 

GRAY MANN’S 
TAKEN CONTROL 
OF MANN CO! 

<~Z™ 
HALE’S LEFT 

THE COUNTRY, GRAY 
FIRED THE MERCS, 

AND... AND. 

ADMINISTRATOR? 

> MISS PAULING 
> 
> 
> HIDES 



SIX MONTHS LATER 





LISTEN UP, 
MEN! 

BEHIND ME/ BETWEEN THOSE 
TWO COWS! THREE HUNDRED BRAVE 
MEN DIED DEFENDING FORT STANWIX 

FROM THE BRITISH/ 

I DON'T WHAT? IF IT WAS NOT FOR 
SEE A FORT THESE MEN, YOU WOULD ALL 

vet BE SPEAKING ENGLISH RIGHT 
NOW! BRITISH ENGLISH! 

THESE MEN PUKED BLOOD 
FOR YOUR FREEDOM! AND BY 
GOD, YOU BLIND OLD LADIES 

WILL SEE THEIR FORT! 



LISTEN UP, 
MEN! 

BEHIND ME/ BETWEEN THOSE 
TWO COWS! THREE HUNDRED BRAVE 
MEN DIED DEFENDING FORT STANWIX 

FROM THE BRITISH/ 

, WHAT? IF IT WAS NOT FOR 
I DON’T = THESE MEN, YOU WOULD ALL 

SEE A FORT... BE SPEAKING ENGLISH RIGHT 
NOW! BRITISH ENGLISH! 

THESE MEN PUKED BLOOD 
FOR YOUR FREEDOM/ AND BY 
GOD, YOU BLIND OLD LADIES 

WILL SEE THEIR FORT! 

MISTER DOE, 
YOUR BROCHURE PROMISED 
US A TOUR OF CELEBRITIES’ 



SISTER, YOU 
ARE LOOKING AT 

THEIR HOME! 

IT WILL BEA 
DARK NIGHT TONIGHT! 
BECAUSE ALL THE 

STARS ARE BURIED IN 
THIS FIELD! 

MISTER DOE, SOLDIERS 
ARE NOT CELEBRITIES. 



«.-L WANT A REFUND. 

IF YOU’RE 
NOT GOING TO 
SHOW US WHERE 
FAMOUS PEOPLE 

LIVE, MISTER 
DOE... 

) 
| | 

SISTER, YOU 
ARE LOOKING AT 

THEIR HOME! 

IT WILL BEA > 
DARK NIGHT TONIGHT! 
BECAUSE ALL THE 

STARS ARE BURIED IN 
THIS FIELD! 

MISTER DOE, SOLDIERS 
ARE NOT CELEBRITIES. 



IF YOU/RE 

f SISTER, YOU 
ARE LOOKING AT 

THEIR HOME! 

IT WILL BEA 
DARK NIGHT TONIGHT! 
BECAUSE ALL THE 

STARS ARE BURIED IN 
THIS FIELD! 

SO YOU 
{ SOPPY OLD SLOP 
RAGS WANT MOVIE 

STARS, HUH? 

=) 
MISTER DOE, SOLDIERS 
ARE NOT CELEBRITIES. 



WE HAVE GOT 
ALONG MARCH 

ALRIGHT, AHEAD OF US/ 
TROOPS, 
LISTEN UP/ 

SO WE WILL NEED TO 
TRAVEL LIGHT IF WE ARE 
GOING TO RUN THERE/ 

IF YOUR 
PACEMAKERS HAVE 
ANY ALARMS, TURN 

THEM OFF! 

THIS we 
1S GOING 

TO GET YOU 
KILLED/ 

BECAUSE 
WE ARE 

\ MOVING OUT! 



/ 1400 HOURS. 

TO YOUR LEFT IS 
WHERE DICK VAN DYKE 
HELD HIS GUTS IN HIS 
HANDS AFTER TAKING A 
MUSKET SHOT IN THE 

STOMACH FROM AVA AND 
ZSA ZSA GABOR! 

SEE THOSE 
SUBMERGED LOGS 
OVER THERE? THAT 
IS THE BEATLES/ 
DO NOT STOP 
RUNNING! 



—_ 1600 HOURS. 

TO YOUR LEFT IS N~ 
WHERE DICK VAN DYKE 

Ww A SEE THOSE 
HELD HIS GUTS INHIS. >> * ee eee Tas HANDS AFTER TAKING A ae Cs THE BEATLES! MUSKET SHOT IN THE i‘ —- a ee 

STOMACH FROM AVA AND | } rr. : INNING! ZSA ZSA GABOR! ss ‘a, - cialis 

4 1900 HOURS. 2 y 

ne = 

WE LEFT 
MILDRED AT THE 

LAST STOP/ 

THANK YOU, 

| 
Ww 

MISTER DOE! 
7a 



SEE THOSE 
SUBMERGED LOGS 

: Si OVER THERE? THAT 
SS es THE BEATLES! 

DO NOT STOP 
RUNNING! 

WHERE DICK VAN DYKE 
HELD HIS GUTS IN HIS 
HANDS AFTER TAKING A 

1400 HOURS. A 
4 

v TO YOUR LEFT IS H 

1600 HOURS. ~ See @ 

nN 

MUSKET SHOT IN THE 
STOMACH FROM AVA AND | 

ZSA ZSA GABOR! 

p= 5 i a THAT’S 
7] 1900 Hours. ~— _ | \ Tom JONES! 

| ! | ' 
— WE LEFT —— 

fee ——{ MILDRED AT THE 
LAST STOP! 

WE’RE ACTUALLY = 
( INSIDE A REAL ile ae CELEBRITY’S a . AS “a FA FROSTY ES YW HOME! LADIES/ 

THANK YOU, 
| A Oo j MISTER DOE! 

WHO THE HELL ARE 
YOU PEOPLE? WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING IN 
ME BLOODY HOME? 



ARE YOU CRACKING} 
SOME POPCORN? 

BECAUSE I ALREADY 
MADE SOME! 



a a 
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GO AHEAD, 
MERASMUS. THEY’LL 
PROBABLY GIVE ME 

A MEDAL! 

I AM FULLY WITHIN 
MY LEGAL RIGHTS AS 
YOUR OLD ROOMMATE 
TO KILL YOUR STUPID 

NEW ROOMMATE! 

IAM 
LIVING IN A BOX, 
MERASMUS/ 

BUT-- BUT YOU 
EVICTED ME FROM 
MY OWN CASTLE/* 

I LOST MY 
MERCENARY JOB/ THEY 
TOOK EVERYTHING! 

I WAS SAD/ YOU 
WERE HAPPY! SO I 
KILLED TOM JONES. *SEE ‘DOOM-MATES!” ¢ 

THAT 
DOESN’T 

EVEN MAKE 
SENSE! 

THE HEART 
MAKES ITS 
OWN RULES, 
MERASMUS. 

SOLDIER, 
I HAVE LIVED FOR 
SIX THOUSAND 

-.-AND AGREEING TO 
BE YOUR ROOMMATE IS 
MY ONLY REGRET! 

OPEN UP! 
POLICE! 

YOU ARE 
FINALLY GOING 
TO GET WHAT 

YOU SO RICHLY 
DESERVE! 

OFFICERS! YOU 
MAY ENTER! 

KEEP 
STAYING 
FROSTY, 
GIRLS. 



UM. ALRIGHT, EVERYBODY CALM DOWN/ I DON’T KNOW HOW THINGS WORK IN 
THE BADLANDS, SON, BUT AROUND 

MAM, IS HERE WE DON’T TAKE KINDLY TO 
THIS YOUR MURDERING TOM JONES! 
TOM JONES 
CORPSE? 

INDEED, 
OFFICER! AND THAT 
MAN |S THE CAUSE 

QUIET, 
PRISONER! 

UM. MAKE SURE YOU 
REALLY GET YOUR FINGERS 

ALL OVER HIS NECK. 
/ 

AT ONCE, 7 
OFFICER! BYE, 

MERASMUS! 

AND YOU/ YOU’RE I 2) 
GOING TO GET THE . & 

A CHAIR, SCUM! = = 

KEEP MOVING, 
KEEP MOVING... 



7 ACTUALLY, YOURE \ 
THE FIRST ONE L’VE 
TRACKED DOWN. 

OFFICER MISS PAULING, WHAT I YOU’RE NOT GOIN 
AM ABOUT TO SAY WILL "SHOCK TO JAIL, eaN ecg 

YOU: I WAS FRAMED. 

. 

= my _I’MGETTING = 
_pr!A eS) Sf THE TEAM BACK 4 YOU HAVEN’T HEARD 

Na TOGETHER. FROM ANY OF THE 
7 1 SG OTHERS, HAVE YOU? 

~ Net Spa 
ye Za \ 

— ——— ae ~ f= 

I’VE SEEN SCOUT. 
HE HELPED ME MOVE OUT OF 
MY CASTLE INTO A BOX. THEN 

I ACCIDENTALLY BROKE 
BOTH HIS ARMS. 

SO IF THE LAST 
TIME I SAW HIM IS ANY 

INDICATION, HE’S PROBABLY AT 
THE CRYING HOSPITAL WITH 
MASCARA RUNNING DOWN 

HIS STUPID FA-- 

*SIGH* RIGHT. 
WELL, BEFORE WE GO TO THE 
CRYING HOSPITAL, I’VE GOT A 
COUPLE LEADS WE SHOULD 

CHECK OUT. 

HAVE YOU EVER 
HEARD OF FRONTIER 

ENGINEERING? 



WE’VE JUST HAD OUR 
BEST QUARTER EVER. 

LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN, WE’RE 
ALL MILLIONAIRES/ 

AND OF COURSE, 
IT’S ALL DUE TO THE 

INSPIRING LEADERSHIP 
OF OUR NEW CEO. 

TALGRAVEL smeceT Re
ll 

‘| Tom JONES 
MURDERED 
wrsrriay vi IES) | WOULD YOU 

oh : Se] LIKE TO SAY A 
FEW WORDS, 



WE’VE JUST HAD OUR 
BEST QUARTER EVER. } AND OF COURSE, 

- IT’S ALL DUE TO THE 

LADIES AND | INSPIRING LEADERSHIP 

GENTLEMEN, WE’RE OF OUR NEW CEO. 

ALL MILLIONAIRES/ 

— | CO THEGRAVEL STREE TUR 

p TOM JONES 
q | MURDERD/ 
( > sen NS X WOULD YOU 

y 
ab 
ay 

LIKE TO SAYA 
FEW WORDS, 

WUSBBUE 
LYPTVE SAYDAK FUUBIRDS, 



WE’VE JUST HAD OUR 

BEST QUARTER EVER. 

LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN, WE’RE 
ALL MILLIONAIRES! 

g 

ye by 

FLEEBINGO 
KAY? 

XG 

AND OF COURSE, 
IT’S ALL DUE TO THE 

INSPIRING LEADERSHIP 
OF OUR NEW CEO. 

TA GRAVEL STREE! TOURML 

~ || TOM JONES 
MURDERED 

WOULD YOU 

LIKE TO SAYA 

FEW WORDS, 



WE’VE JUST HAD OUR 

BEST QUARTER EVER. 

LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN, WE’RE 
ALL MILLIONAIRES! 

AND OF COURSE, 
IT’S ALL DUE TO THE 

INSPIRING LEADERSHIP 
OF OUR NEW CEO. 

TADGRAVEL STRCE TOURML 

~ || TOM JONES 
MURDERED a 







I THINK HE 
SEES US/ 

PYRO! FIRES! 
REMEMBER FIRES? 

> 
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PYRO! FIRES! 
REMEMBER FIRES? 

] 
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HALE’S MAZE OF SHELL 
COMPANIES ENDS HERE... 

AT MANN CO.’S 
REAL PRIZE. 

AUSTRALIUM. 
TWO HUNDRED 

THOUSAND POUNDS 
OF IT. 

GATHERING 
DUST WHILE THAT 

MUSCLE-HEADED OAF 
BARTERED FOR 
HEADWARE. 

AND NOW 
IT’S MINE. 



HALE’S MAZE OF SHELL 
COMPANIES ENDS HERE... 

AT MANN CO.’S 
REAL PRIZE. 

AUSTRALIUM. 
TWO HUNDRED 

THOUSAND POUNDS 
OF IT. 

GATHERING 
DUST WHILE THAT 

MUSCLE-HEADED OAF 
BARTERED FOR 
HEADWARE. 

AND NOW 
IT’S MINE. 

IT ALL BE GONE? 

NOBODY EVEN 
KNEW OF THIS 
EXCEPT THAT 
IDIOT HALE! 

( UNLEss... 

“GUILTY AS CHARGED!” 

wav 
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YOU’RE THE BEST, JOHN PHANTOM. 
THE MAYOR WANTS YOU TO D.A. ALL 

THE CRIMES FROM NOW ON. 

THANK YOU, 
YOUR HONOR. 

BUT I’M AFRAID 
THE DEFENSE 

DOODLY-DOODLY-DOOT 
CLAPCLAPCLAPCLAPCLAPCLAP. 



YOU’/RE THE BEST, JOHN PHANTOM. 
THE MAYOR WANTS YOU TO D.A. ALL 

BUT I’M AFRAID 
THE DEFENSE 

THE CRIMES FROM NOW ON. ¢ — : RESTS. 

THANK YOU, 
YOUR HONOR. 

STAY TUNED FOR 
MORE “GHOST D.A./” 

UGH. “THE DEFENSE 
RESTS”? HE’S THE 

@$%ING PROSECUTION! 

GHOST D.A./ 
“DISTRICT ATTORNEY”! 
IT’S IN THE TITLE OF 
THE @$%ING SHOW! 

— IF GHOST D.A. 
seeenf WAS A DEMOLITIONS 

EXPERT, THEY’D HAVE 
ALREADY REPLACED 

L HIM WITH A BLOODY 

DOODLY-DOODLY-DOOT 
CLAPCLAPCLAPCLAPCLAPCLAP. 

AND WHAT’S WITH THAT 
“DOODLY DOODLY DOOT” 

NOISE? I’M A GHOST 
SWORD’ HAVE I EVER 
MADE A @$%ING NOISE 
WHEN I DISAPPEAR? 

I SWEAR, SOMETIMES 
I THINK THIS SHOW 
ISN’T EVEN WRITTEN 

BY GHOSTS. 

-.-I/D LIKE TO SEE 
A BLOODY ROBOT 
DEFEND A BLOODY 
CAP POINT FOR... 

IT’S BEEN SIX 
MONTHS, MAN. 

LET IT GO. 

ETC? Do You STILL 
HEAR A GAVEL 

UNS “BANGING? 



TAVISH! 

SOMEONE’S 
BEEN KNOCKIN’ AT 
THE DOOR FOR TEN 

MINUTES! 

BUSY SITTIN’ ON 
YER BAIG PILLA O” 

A BACKSIDE, MAYBE/ 
TAVISH FINNEGAN 
DEGROOT, GO GET 

THAT DOOR! 



IT MIGHT BE A JOB, 
TAVISH. AN’ LAIRD KNOOS 

YAE COULD USE ONE. 

| I DUNNAE \ 

SOMEONE’S | 1] WANT ANOTHER 

BEEN KNOCKIN’ AT \ 
JOB, sai 

THE DOOR FOR TEN 
MINUTES! 

AND I DUNNAE CARE 
WHAT YOU WANT, LAD. 

BUSY SITTIN’ ON 
YER BAIG PILLA O” 

A BACKSIDE, MAYBE/ 
TAVISH FINNEGAN 
DEGROOT, GO GET FP 

THAT DOOR! / 

HEY! I’M 
DEAD, LADY! 
NOT DEAF/ 

-..NEED TAE GET 
OOT THIS HOOSE AND 
BLOW SOMETHIN’ UP 

| FOR MONEY, OR I’LL 
HAVE TAE BURY YE INA 

; BIG ROUND BOX! 



HELLO, FAT DEMO? UM / ; ‘i DEMOMAN! WHAT-- HELLO. WHAT 
HAPPENED? 

HAVE YE HEARD ABOOT THE 
BEER OF THE MONTH CLUB? 

WHO IS IT? 
ASK ’EM HAVE 
THEY GOT ANY 

JOBS! 

ARE... 
WELL, I JOINED ARE YAE... 
THE BEER ALL AT 

ONCE CLUB. HOW WOULD 

' YOU LIKE A 
| ASK IF 
\ |) THEY’VE GOT 
\ | } CHURROS! ARE YAE 

GIVIN’ ME 
ME OUL’ JOB 

BACK? 





THIS WAS IN 
MY MAILBOX THIS 

MORNING. 

Oa DEMO-- 

a —— | i 

YAE ROOSTY WEE 
BOOTER KNIFE! PUT 
YER SHEATH ON! 

\ 

WE’VE GOT 
A JOB! 



MM. RECHARGE MY AUSTRALIUM- 
FUELED LIFE EXTENSION MACHINE. 

WITH AUSTRALIUM. 

WHY DIDN‘T I 

TELL ME 
YOU'VE GOT 
GOOD NEWS. 

THINK OF THAT. 

HER ASSISTANT’S 
DISAPPEARED. 

WE SEARCHED THE 
HH. YOU/RE AUSTRALIUM SITES. 
KIDDING. HER OFFICE. 

NOTHING. 

IT’S A COLD 
TRAIL, MANN. 

IF YOU’D CALLED US 
SIX MONTHS AGO... 



MM. RECHARGE MY AUSTRALIUM- 
FUELED LIFE EXTENSION MACHINE. 

WITH AUSTRALIUM. 

WHY DIDN’T I 
THINK OF THAT. 

TELL ME 
YOU'VE GOT 
GOOD NEWS. 

HER ASSISTANT’S 
DISAPPEARED. 

WE SEARCHED THE 
AUSTRALIUM SITES. 

HER OFFICE. 
HH. YOU/RE 
KIDDING. 

NOTHING. 

IT’S A COLD 
TRAIL, MANN. 

IF YOU’D CALLED US 
SIX MONTHS AGO... 

I’VE CALLED YOU NOW. 
AND I’M PAYING YOU A 

FORTUNE. 

FIND HER AND 
GET IT BACK. 

SHE’LL PUT UP 
A FIGHT, YOU KNOW. 
THOSE PET THUGS 

OF HERS... 

ne” 

DON’T WORRY 
ABOUT THEM. 
YOUVE GOT 
US NOW. 



re 
SO. IT’S A _ 

TWELVE HOUR FLIGHT § Ve 
TO SIBERIA. _ RFX 

PICK UP 
SNIPER... 

THAT STILL 
LEAVES ENGIE, 
MEDIC, SPY 
AND SCOUT. 

HUH. MEDIC? I’D 
FORGET ABOUT HIM. 
HE’S GOT HISSELFA F 
FANCY JOB NOW. 

( 
2, 

Zs 

MISS PAULING/ 
PYRO IS ON MY 
SIDE OF THE 
CAR AGAIN/ 

MISS PAULING! 
PYRO CUT OFF 

MY HAND. 

I’M MORE WORRIED 
ABOUT THE ENGINEER. IT’S 
LIKE HE DROPPED OFF THE 

FACE OF THE— 



TWO MINUTES LATER. 

SCOUT’LL TURN 
UP ON HIS OWN. 



MRSA LISTS 

SCOUT’LL TURN 
UP ON HIS OWN. 

WY AS ITSTANDS ~~ 
WE’VE GOT A PLANE 
TAE CATCH, AN’... 

BLOODY 
HELL... 




